\ The mo ft lamentable Trage die 

And makethem know whattis to let a Queens 
Aneslcin the ftrectes, and beg for grace in vaine* 

/ Come, come, fvvect Emperour, (come Andromcus ) 

\ Take vp this good old man, and cheere the heart, 

X Thatdjesintcmpcftofthy angry frowne. 

King, Rile TV*;, rife, my Emprefle hath preuaild* 

Thus, Ithankey our maieftie,and her ir.y Lord. 

Thefe words, thefe lookes, infufc new life in me# 

Tamora* Thus I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And mnftaduifethe Empercurfor hh good. 

This day ail quarrels die Andromcub 
And lent beminc honour go ;A mv Lord, 

Thatlhaue reconcil’d your friends and yon. 

For you Prince Bafsiantts, I hauepaft 
My word and promife to the Emperour, 

That you will be more mi 1 de and traflable. 

Andfeare not Lords :and you LauinU^ 

By my aduifeall humbled on your knees. 

You (hail aske pardon of his Maidlie. 

All, We doe, and vow to hcauen, and to his highnes, 
That what we did, was mildly as we might, 

T endring our fillers honour and our o wne. 
lMayc. That on mine honour hcere Idoproteft. 

King. Away and ealke not, trouble vs no more. 

T zmora *N a y ,n a y , f v e e t limrerour, we mull all be friends 
The Tribune and his Nephews kneelc for grace, 

1 will not be denied, fweethartlooke back. 

King* M circus, for thy fake and thy brothers heere, 

And at my louely Tamorus inrreats, 

I doe remit thefe young mens haynous faults, 

Stand vp : Lsmihin* though you left me like a churle, 

I found a friendj and fure as death 1 (wore, 

I would not part a Batchilcr from the pried,# 

Come, 


ofTttiu Andronkui] 

Come iftheEmperours court can fcafi two Brides^ 

You are my gueft Larina, and your friends : 

This day fballbe a loue-day Tamer a. 

Titus. Tomorrow and itpleafeyourMaiefiic, 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me, 

With borne and hound, weele giueyour grace bon iour. 
Saturn. Be it fo Titus, and gramercy to. Exeunt 

found Trumpets^manet Moore, 
lAron. Now climeth Tamora Olympus toppe, 

Safe out of Fortunes fhot , and fits aloft, 

Secure of thundertcrackeor lightning flafli, 

Aduanc’d abcuepale enuies threading reach, 

As when the golden fume falutes the morne. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with his beames. 

Gallops theZodiacke in his glifteringcoach, 

And ouer-lookcs the higheft piering hills. 

So Tamora- 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waitc^ 
Andvertueftoopesand trembles at her frownc* 

Then Aron arme thy hart, and fit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft With thy tmperiall Miftris, 

And mount her pitch, whome thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner he!d,fettrcd in amorous chained. 

And faftdr bound to Arons charming eyes, 

Then is Prometheus tide to C/.ucafas. 

Away with flauiih weedes and idle thoughts, 

Jwillbcbright andfhinc in pearleand gold* 

To waite vpon this new made Emperefle. 

Towakefa^d I? to wanton with this Quecne, 

This Goddcfle, this Scmerimis, this Quecne, 

This Syren, that will ch arme Romes Saturnine, 

And fee his fhipwrackc,3nd his Common- weales. 

Hollo, what ftorme is this ? 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius brauiug, 
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